2Q8                          THE PATTERNS
of Stranguilio of Tharsus, to whom my father committed me of special trust to be brought vp being but an infant, enuying mine estate, and thirsting after my wealth, to seeke my death by the handes of a villaine; which had beene accomplished, and I would to God it had before I had seen this day, but that I was suddenly taken away by the pyrates which solde me vnto this filthie bawd. With 'these or such like wordes declared shee her heauie fortune, eftsoones sobbing and bursting out into streames of tears, that for extreme griefe she could scarsly speake. When she had in this manner vttered her sorow, the good prince being astonied and mooued with compassion, said vnto her: Be of good cheere Tharsia, for surely I rue thy case j and I my selfe haue also a daughter at home, to whome I doubt that the like chances may befall.
And when he had so said, he gaue her twenty peeces of gold, saying : Holde heere a greater price or reward for thy virginitie than thy master appointed : and say as much vnto others that come vnto thee as thou hast done to me, and thou shalt withstand them. Then Tharsia fell on her knees, and weeping saide unto him: Sir, I giue you most hartie thankes for your great compassion and curtesie, and most hartily I beseech you vpon my knees, not to descry vnto any that which I haue said vnto you. No surely, answered Athanagoras, vnlesse I tell it vnto my daughter, that she may take heede when she commeth vnto the like yeares, that she fall not into the like mishappe: and when he had so saide, he let fall a few teares, and departed. Now as he was going he met with an other pilgrime that with like deuotion came for to seeke the same saint, who dematmded of him howe hee liked of the maidens company. Truly, answered Athanagoras neuer of any better. Then the yong man whose name was Aportatus entred into the chamber; and the maiden, after the manner, shut the